
t neTrage&ie of 

Wooingpoorecraftfmen wi 
And patient vnderbearing of hi* for 
As twere to banifh their affefts with hiiiu 
Ofrgoes his bonnet to an o.yfterwcnch, 

A brace ofdrayraen bid G.odfpeede him well, 

And had the tribute of his fupple knee. 

With thanks my countrey roen,myIouin£ 

As were our England in reuerfion his. 

And hee our fubiefts next degree in hope. 

Greene. Wei, he is gone, and with him go fh 
Now for the rebels which' if and out in Ireland, 
Expedient mannage muft be made my liege. 

Ere further ley fure yeeld them further roeanes 
For their aduancage,and your highnefle lofle. 

King. V Vc vjyill our felfe in perion to this 
And for our coffers with too great a court 
And libcrall larges aregrowne {©me what light. 

Wee arc inforft to farme ®ur royal! Realm 
The reuenew whefepf (hall furnilh vs. 

For our affaires inhand if that come 
Ourfubftitutes at. home (hall haue 
VVheretowhentheyfhallknow whatmenarerich* " 
They fliallfubftribe them for large fumtnes of gold, 
And fend them after to fupply our wants, 

For we.wil make for Ireland prefently.', 

Sfiter Kujbie with nevees. 

- 'Bfijbi, Old Iohn of Gaunt is grieuousficketny Lords 
Sodaincly taken, and hath feiit poll haftc. 

To intreate your. Maieftie to vifithim. 

King. Where lies he? 

Bujh. At Ely houfe. 

King. Now put it (God)into the Phifitions mind, 
To helpc him to bis graye immediatlyr 
The lining of his coffers fhall make coates 
Todeckc oyrSouJdiour^for thefe Irifti wars: 

Come Gentlenien,let$ all govifithirti. 

Pray God wc may make haftc and come too late, 

A " :>• .. Exeunt ., , 


Amen-. 







King Richard the fecond, 

s '.r-y 

£fttcr John of gaunt fetg, with the Duke ofYorkc,&c . 
gaunt . Wil the king come that I may breathe my iafh 
In holfome counfel Co his vnftaied youth? 

Torke , Vex not your felf, nor ftriue not with vour breat! v 
For al in vaine comes counfel to his care. 

gaunt . Oh but they fay,the tongues of dying mem 
Intorce attention like deepe harmonie; 

Where words are fcarce,they arc feidome fpent in vaine. 
For they breathe truth that breathe their words in paine: 
He that no more muft fav, is liftened more 
Than they whom youth and cafe haue taught to glofe # 
Wore are mens ends rriarkt then their hues before: 

The fettingSunne,andMufikc at the glofe. 

As the laft tafte of fweeteris fweeteft laft. 

Writ, in remembrance more then things long pa ft. 
Though Richard my liucs counfel would not hearc. 

My deaths fad tale may yet vndcafc his eare. 

Yorks . No»i t is flop t wi th other flattering founds* 

As praifes of whole ftate the wife are found 
Lafciuious Mcetcrs,to whofc venom found 
The open eare of youth doth alwaies liften, 
Reportoffafhions in proude Italic, 

Whofe manners ftil our tardie apifti nation 
Limps after in bafe immitation: 

Where doth the world thruft foorth a vanitic, 

So it be new there’s no ref^ett how vile, 

That isnot quickly buzd into his earcs? 

Then al too late comes Counfel to bee heard* 

Where wil doth mutinic with wits regard:. 

Direftnot him whofe way himfelfe wilchoofo, 

Tis breath thou lackft 3 and that breath wilt thou loofe© 
Gaunt . Me chinks lama prophet new infpirde. 

And thus expiring do foretclof him. 

His rafh fierce blaze ofriot cannot lait: 

For violent fires foone burne out themfelues, 
mal fhoures laft long,but fbdaine ftorracs are Abort: 

He tires betimes thatfpurs coo faft betimes^ v v 
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